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THE BLACK SWORDSMAN 








THE 

ONLY 

ONE 

TR4PPEP 

is you, 

BITCH' 
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[well... 
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THAT'S 

ENOUGH 

FOR 

NOW. 


THAT 

STOCKPILE OF 
WEAPONS, IT 
BELONGS TO 
THIS MAN? 


f /gs, LORI ? ^ 
r MAYOR. ENOUOH \ 
WEAPONS TO START ' 
HIS OWN WAR. CRAZY 
V BASTARP. / 


H / YOU! \ 
y ARE you A 
^ MERCENARY? i 
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ITS BEEN 
AWHILE, 
MAYOR. 
HOW 0000 
OF YOU 
TO COME. 


Y-YOUR LORDSHIP .1 
X HAVE COME TO 
ASK FOR YOUR 
FORGIVENESS FOR 
THIS RECENT 
v TRANSGRESSION. 


My THIS WAS^ 

the act Or 

A VAGRANT 
W WHO IS 

r THERE UNFAMILIAR; 

IS NO WITH OUR I 
CONNECTION WAYS. £ 
TO ANY OF ^ A 
the I ■ M 
k FOLK. « 
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"WHERE? 
V • ^ 


OK 

-vov5.:" 
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GET 

AWAY 

FROM 

ME! 


















































































W LOOK AT 
/ YOURSELF/ 1 
YOU'RE IN NO 
POSITION TO 
' OIVE ME THAT 
KINDA ATTITUDE/ 
NOW BE QUIET 
\ AND LET ME I 
i HANDLE IT/ 1 


f THE \ 

[HELL?/] 


] I AIN'T 
60NNA 
’ PO ANY- 
| THINO- 
! BAP TO 
\ Y0U! 1 





















■Y OR AT 
/ LEAST 
THAT'S 
WHAT OUR 
TROUPE 
LEAPER 
SAIP 
BEFORE 
HE OOT 
HIS ASEtfP 
.CUTOFF BY 
X BANPITS. 


we can heaIS 

WOUNPS, WE 
CAN SENSE 
PEOPLE'S 
EMOTIONS, 
WE CAN EVEN 
v MAKE PEOPLE 
K HAPPY. > 





























SAY, 

WHAT'S 

YOUR 

NAME? 


r WHY'P ^ 
you COME 
TO THIS 
TOWN, 
k ANYHOW? 


i you PON'T 
HAVE TO 
i ANSWER 


/...ifN 

' YOU 1 
PON'T 
WANT 
[TO./ 


¥ THIS ^ 
' THINS ON 
YOUR NECK 
THAT LOOKS 
LIKE A 
CREST OR 
^SOMETHIN'?; 


WHAT'S 

THAT? 
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(mams; 

Imister.' 
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RAIN'S 

PRETTY 

HEAVY./ 


RIPE? 


X- 

\ \Ml J|p2»i\ f ) 

Jkm^WWA^ 

/m o %T o| J _ jt^/z TslJ Jr.i 

Mfj 1 < *v\ wTjiMIm 

Hi’ff 

t 

/mw 
$ % ;-t 
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Is ■’ ** *-w* ® i % * 

y/ fi Qd,Cb 
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f M/NEPHEW 
ALSO CHOSE 
TO LIVE BY THE 
SWORD AND 
LEFT HOME AS 
V SOON AS HE , 
V COlilV. y 


f IF HE 1 
' WERE ALIVE' 
TODAy, HE'D 
PROBABLy 
HAVE HIS 
OWN FAMILY y 
I By NOW. / 


HE COULD 
HAVE ENJOYED 
THE SIMPLE 
PLEASURES 
OF LIFE. HOW 
FOOLISH 
. OF HIM/ 


^ FIVEyEARS 
AGO, HE LOST 
HIS LIFE ON A 
BATTLEFIELD, 
JUST SOME 
LOWLy SOLDIER 
WITH NO NAME.. 


WHAT'S 
WRONO 
WITH 
THAT ?t 
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THERE S 


TOO 


MANY... 


KILLED! 
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TH£ BR4NP: BUV2 










^ me 

INQUISITION 
HERE BY FINDS 
THE ACCUSED 
OUlLTy OF 
MAKINO A PACT 
WITH THE DEVIL 
AND ENOAOING- IN 
HERESy MOST 
i FOUL. 


THE 

ACCUSED 

IS 

THEREFORE 

SENTENCED 

TO 

IMMBPIATB 

exeamoN. 



































IT IS MY 
SACREP PUT/ 
TO PROTECT THIS 
KINOPOM FROM 
ANY ACCURSEP 
HERETICS. 


THE PEACEFUL 
EXISTENCE OF MY 
SUBJECTS IS MY 
UTMOST PESIRE, 
MY UTMOST 
PLEASURE. 


X WILL 
NOT LET 
ANYONE 
INTERFERE 
WITH THAT. 
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YOU... 
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CAPTAIN! 



'^TfSr 


COU UPNT 
AG REE 
MORE. 
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RATHER, 
X KNOW 
WHAT HE 
IS. 


BELIEVE 

YOU. 
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This is the back of the book! 


This manga collection is translated into English but oriented in right- 
to-left reading format at the creator's request, maintaining the 
artwork's visual orientation as originally published in Japan, if you've 
never read manga in this way before, take a look at the diagram 
below to give yourself an idea of how to go about it. Basically, you'll 
be starting in the upper right corner and will read each balloon and 
panel moving right to left, it may take some getting used to. but 
you should get the hang of it very quickly. Have fun! 
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< His name is Cuts, the Black Swordsman, a feared warrior spoken of only 

in whispers. Bearer of a gigantic sword, an iron hand, and the scars of 
i countless battles and tortures, his flesh is also indelibly marked with 

( the Brand, an unholy symbol that draws the forces of darkness to him 
and dooms him as their sacrifice. But Cuts won't take his fate lying 
down; he'll cut a crimson swath of carnage through the ranks of the 
damned—and anyone else foolish enough to oppose him! Accompanied 
by Puck the Elf, more an annoyance than a companion. Cuts relent¬ 
lessly follows a dark, bloodstained path that leads only to death . . . 
1 or vengeance. 

Created by Kentaro Miura, Berserk is manga mayhem to the extreme- 
violent, horrifying, and mercilessly funny—and the wellspring for the 
internationally popular anime series. Not for the squeamish or the 
' easily offended. Berserk asks for no quarter—and offers none! 

s This collection is translated into English but oriented in right-to-left 

> reading format, as originally published. 
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